posies? Let's have a

YHE snd world
glept in the
stillness

That followed a
day of pain;

Night folded the
quistoity,

Poace man
the outer
plain

Above the shad
owy mount.

wealed stone,
"The night wind
sighed in passing

118 sorrowful, lonely way,
Light mists arose to herald
The daybreak cool and gray

:Boft couched 'mid the ollve branches
A bird in her tiny nest,

Feoling her young ones nestle
Closely aguinst her breast,

.Stirred in the early twilight
Fluttered a Httle way

Where, glose to tho rook-hewn chamber,
Droopeth o lily spray.

A-down thro' the vine-wreathed gurden,
In the fragrant early gloom,

Two came n-weary, seeking
Their dead in the guurded tomb,

But the chamber closed at even
Was empty st break of day,
Far from the sealed portal
The stone was rolled away.

A-near, ke o radiant presence,

« One stood with an angel face,
And spake: “Had ever the living

With the silent dead o place?

+¥ He is not here; He {5 risen."
And lo! in the day spring falr
“Pis sald, in the Easter legend,
A bird song filled the alr,

A song of the tiny birdling

From the nest in the olive tree,
As {f for the Christ arlsen

To immortality.

It fell on the weary spirits
Like the touch of & perfect calm,

And the whole earth hushed and listenad
To the world's first Easter psalm.

1t must be but a fancy,
But it fllls our eyes with tears,
And ever the sweet bird musie
Ringeth across the years,
Even to endless ages,
To people yet 1o be,
Shall come the seng of the birdling
From the nest on the olive tree.
~Maurion Colburn, in Youth's Companion.

EASTER BLOSSOMS.

“The Romance of Two Boxes of
Flowers.
[Written for '¥his Paper.]

. LOU will be sure

)/ to send them
ja Saturday after-
A noon without
fail, and be
careful to have
them packed so
that they will
keep fresh until

the next day?”
**Certainly,

sir."

“And here's my card,
which I should like to
have you put in the box
with the flowers.”

“All right, sir.”
The foregoing conversation took place
between Jack Storrs and Smith, the
florist. The first-named gentleman,
having tender regards for a certain
,Enz lady, had several days before
ter determined upon a visit to the
horticulturist’s to make sure of a choice
«plek from the many fine blossoms on
-sale there.

He was exceedingly partioular, as
most young men under similar ciroum-
stances are, and had ordered several dos-
en Jacqueminots, her favorite flower.
He paid the florist’s fat bill without a
murmur and departed, self-satisfled aad
happy in the thought of the surprise and
delight with which his fair inamorata
would receive this thoughtful compli-

ment.

He lived in another world, almost,
Aor the remainder of the week, being
shardly able to wait until Sunday when
he could call snd tell her the old, old
-story that is ever new.

At the florist's Saturday all was bustle
.and confusion. Notonly were there

numerous orders to fill and deliver, | Part

-enough to keep Bill, the errand boy,
busy all day, but the store was contin-
ually thronged with a heterogenecous
~collection of humanity with a great di-
versity of tastes waiting to secure their
-modest Jittle parcels of nosegays.
The order in which we are particular-
i1y interested had been as carefully
a8 the great rush would sllow
snd Bill was receiving instructions as
to its delivery, and was told to step
i1ively, as another large box was swait-
ing delivery to its destination at the
~other end of town. He started at a live-
1y gait, but as the distance increased
between him and the store his speed
~-oorrespondingly decressed. However,
be was making good headway when
~80me one sang out:
“Hello, Bill! Rather hustlin' to-day,

4 .siw'tyou? Jimminy, but yours is mo
: - ranspl

What's you got im the box—
won't
“The guvnor "Il never know” (this with
& sly wink and cunning chuckle meant
for the group of boys om the corner, and
indicating that he was proficient in all
the questionable arts of the street
gamin).

Bill, although soguainted with Dan,
-and, boy-like, admired his guestionable
acoom 18, knew bis mothor dis- |
tlked him and was averse 0 his baving

any thing to do with him. He also
know his employer objected emphati-
cally to his loitering when senton an
errand and really meant to keep on
without stopping, when Dan said:

“Can’t you hole up a minnit, or is yer
gettin' so high-toned yer can't talk to
yer old frem's what used to be good
enough to massocerate with? Il'se got
somethin' to show yes what 'll make
them eyes o' yourn water with enwious-
ness, But yer can'tsee it till we all has
one peep at the flowers. What I'se got
is a roal watch what goes, and if you'll
just open the box o speck yezcan take
it in yer hand.”

Ah! sharp youngster. Ile knew if he
could arouse Bill's curiosity the deed
was done,

“Well, I wish I dared, but the boss
wouldn't ke it” said Bill, hositat-
ingly.

A shoat of derision greeted this, and
Dan said, with s sneer:

“8So, softie, you's afraid, be you? The
Guvnor 'l never suspect nothin'. Come
on; here's a nice quiet place where we's
can all have a show.”

He hesitated and was lost. He re-
moved tne wrappings with trembling
fingers, guarding his charge with jeal-
ous hands from the willing aid that was

HIS FRIENDS EACH GRABBED A FLOWER
AND RAN.

offered. It was a large box, and in try-
ing to keep the boys from crushing it in
their eagerness he found it difficult to
remove the cover. Finally this was ac
complished, however, and then all want-
ed to occupy the best position to see. 1t
commenced with a gentle crowding, and
was followed by one of the boys on the
outer edge giving a little push and the
next fellow giving a still harder
push, until, seized with a sudden
and mischievous impulse, two or three
of the boys gave a tromendous shove
against those standing next to Bill, who
was holding the precious box, and
despite all they could do down they
went and the box shot out into tha
stroet, distributing its contents allalong
the pavement and gutter. A lively
wind was blowing at the time, and the
way it sent those blossoms flying was a
caution. Bill, dazed and speechless
with terror at tho accident, seemed un-
able to make a move, and before he could
recover his scattered senses his friends
had each grabbed a flower and ran.

After the first fright was over he be-
gan to consider what was to be done to
extricato himself from this predica-
ment. There was only one thing he
could do, he thought, and that was to
put a bold face on the matter and say
nothing about it unless found out.

And Juck, in blissful ignorance of the
fate of his present and what its loss
would, in the days to come, mean to him
and his adored, waited with impatience
the coming of Easter.

Sunday came at last, however, with
warm southern breezes and a cloudless
sky; one of those bright days when a
“‘young man's fancies” are supposed to
“lightly turn to thoughts of love.”

That morning Jack made his tollet
with particular care and was ready for
church a full half-hour before time for
services, a thing of which he was seldom
guilty. He thought to take it leisurely
and reach the church none too early, but
love is impatient, and as he approached
the church the bells were yet chiming
forth their sweet, glad Easter greeting
to a saved world. ,

Jack was a modest young man, fond
of seeing and not being seen, and so
sottled himself in a pew in the back
of the church. The edifice was
most beautifully and artistically deco-
rated and festooned with rare plantsand
flowers. The pulpit platform was one
great bank of blooming foliage. It was
a sight both refreshing and lovely and
Jack could not help enjoying the scene,
though his thoughts were far away.

The organ pealed forth in response to
the animated touch of the enthusiastic
organist, the choir and ocongrogation
rose to join their voices in one glad
burst of hosannahs of praise to God in
the highest whose Son had died and to-
day is risen, but still the one Jack most
wished to see came not. He had been
casting furtive glances in the direction
of the door, and as the great concourse
of people was singing the last line of
the hymn he was rewarded by seeing
ber enter. But—was it poasible? Could
be balieve his ayes?

Yes; they had revealed only too falth-

the true condition of affairs. The

of thoughts that came rushing

upon him made his brain whirl round
and round, and eré he could regain his

her father's pew, never deigning s look
or smile in his direction, although he
was certain she had seen him.

almost sndless boar! Will he ever for

gt i? Th*;mm be oould

hated himself and Lydia sod every body
olse, ’

But finally the last hymn was sung,
the last prayer said, and he was breath-
ing the fresh ait once more. As he be-
came more rational he bogan to suspect
that per through some possible
ovorsight, the florist had not filled his
order. No sooner had be reached this
conclusion than he started with haste
in that direction.

“Storre? Storrs? Why, most as-
suredly, sir. Box of flowers to young
lady in B, street, to be delivered Satur-
day p. m. Were they not received?”

That is—I mean she did not wear
them this morning,” said poor, confused
Jack, blushing violently.

“0f course they were sent. 1 remem-
ber now, the boy started early in the
afternoon with them and when he re-
turned he said he had delivered them
all right.”

Not s word could Jack say. To his
mind there was but one version to the
whole affair, and in his anger and indig-
nation at the terriblo cut he accepted it
as the true one.

The weary weeks and months draggad
themselves out, and Jack was seldom
soen at the numerous gatherings and
socials. Lydinwasnearlyalways there,
however, and entered into the gayeties
with a spirit that unsuccessfully tried
to be light and happy.

There was an ache in her heart and
many a tear fell in the privacy of her
own room, where of late she spent a
large share of her time.

Papa and mamms noticed that some-
thing alled their darling girl, and, not
being able to assign a better reason for
her white face and delicate appetite, con-
cluded she needed a change of air
and scenery. This Lydia denied most
stoutly, and protested that she was in
perfect health. Bhe knew but too well
what would bring back the sunshine to
her bright eyes and lovely face. Bhe
knew, but said not & word to anybody.
But it was so hard. She could mot un-
derstand why Jack acted as he did and
never came near Ler any more. What
had she done that he should avoid her
s0? If she could butsolve the mystery,
assign some motive for Jack's conduct!

As time wore on they drifted farther
and farther apart, until the breach be-
came so wide that seemingly nothing
could bridge it and restore the lovers to
each other again.

Jack’s bosom friend, Charley Walters,
knew there was something wrong, but
for the life of him he could not fathom
the mystery. He was too considerate of
his friend's feelings to dwell on a sub-
ject so evidently painful to him, und
but for s few little slips Jack had un-
consciously mude he knew practically
nothing about the affair,

Summer and autumn had come and
gone, winter was fast going, and as
spring approached Charley was no near-
er a solution of his friend's depression
than he had been months before. They
were speaking of the early spring that
was prom ising, and Charley said:

“Well, the Lenten season ls nearly
completed, and with the revival of so-
ciety's gayeties I want you, my friend,
also to throw off this melancholy spirit
and be cheerful again as you used to
u’“

His friend sat silent for a moment as
if mentally debating some question,
and then replied:

*I never told you, Charley, why I have
changed so within the past year. I have
hesitated so long because the subject is
a most painful one to me. 1 tell you
now that you may understand and not
insist that I go with you into society.”

He told the entire story faithfully
and wound up with: “It was a terrible
blow to me to be treated thus by the
| girl 1 loved so dearly. To be sure I
never intimated by word of mouth that
I cared for her, but how could I speak
when I loved her so intensely and knew
not that my love was in the least re-
ciprocated.”

“‘But is it not possible that you might
be mistaken? Perhaps the flowers
never reached her,” sald his sympa-
thetic friend, in & wvain endeavor to
comfort him.

“Ah! but I made sure of that by going
to the florist's afterward. How can I
enter into the pleasures of the season
when my heart is so heavy and sad?
I'm obliged to you for your kindness
and sympathy, old fellow, but really I
can't.” L

Thus ended the matter for the pres-
ent, and Charley went home for the
night.

He was not so certain of Lydia's dis-
like for his friend.
the sad, listless expression that ap-
peared st times upon her face despite
ber endeavor to hide it? Was he not
more capable of rendering a fair judg-
ment than his love-sick friend? Didn't
he kmow a thing or two about
such affairs, even if he had never
been vreally in love himself? Yes,
Charley thought s0, and lay
awake long after midnight thinking
and planning. Suddenly he sat up in
bed with a and his fist flew out and
came down with a crack on his shin
that but for his enthusiasm would have
made him wince. “I have it!” he ex-
clatmed. and turning over he went
peacefully to sleep.

The next few days he carcied about
with him a certain airof m . sad
when he met his friend & curious
smile {llumined his features. But Jack,
poo, dear, blind fellow! was oblivious
to mﬂ&iu excepting his own great

suspected nothing.

The agony of that long snd, to him, |grief,

1t was Sa mmml
before Easter, we find Chasley

hardly catch his breath. And how be | making

Had he not noticed | -

ing his way rapidly scrass the
street to the florist's, evidently trying
to avold detection.
When he reappesred a good-shked box
reposed under his arm and s generous
smile suffused his always pleasing
countenance, From his zetions it
would almost seem, if one did not know
honest, jolly Charley Walters, that he
was bent on some ovil nission. He
slipped around the corner, whispered a
few mysterious words into the ears of a
youngster standing there; transferred
the box he was carrying to his willing
hands, took & silver plece from his

=

e.
Next morning Jack muat go tochurch,
Charley won't heor to any thing else.
The church was decorated) much as it
was last Easter, the coagregation was
much the same, as was alse the service,
They are seated in one of the back pews
and are glancing around when—what
is the matter with Jack? His actions
are quite alarming; but don't be appre-
hensive, dear reader, for what he sees is
only & very pretty young lady with a
bappy smile on her face and a lovely
bunch of ruses nodding at her corsage.
Just such as he had sent her the year
before. Has the past year been all a
terrible dream and is this that first
Easter, the day on which he had ex-
pected to be so happy, or is the present
scene an optical delusion, the vision of
a disordered brain? While all this and
much more was passing through Jack's
brain Charley sat composedly back
his seat apparently much e

with the speaker's remarks, and when
the congregation was finally dismissed
he detained his friend in the vestibule
of the church on one pretext or another
until Lydia approached. To Jack's ut-
ter amazement she stepped forward, ex-
tended her neatly-gloved hand frankly,
invited Mim to call, gave him her
swectest smile and was gone before he
could utter a word or make a move.

“What does it mean, Charley; what
shall Ido? Am I awake oris thisalla
dream?”

“Never more wide awake in your life,
my dear boy,” chuckled Charley, ‘‘and as
to what you're to do, I can only give
this advice: Accept this gracious invita-
tion without delay. And until I see
you good-bye.”

We will not follow Jack as, with
light, quick steps that he has been a
stranger to this long while, he goes to
the home of his loved ome. We will
leave him in peace with her and will
not listen to the explanations and tender
words that are spokon during this, the
happiest moment of their lives.

When next Jack sees Charley he has
to seek him at his own domicile, and he
goes at him with a good-natured rush,
preceded and followed and interspersed

SHE EXTENDED HER NEATLY -GLOVED
HAXD.

by the discharge of a whole artillery of
happy laughter.

“Confess! you rascal! you scheming,
jolly meddler. Who sent those flowers
and put my card with best wishes writ-
den on it into the box? Who laid the
neatest, nicest, happiest, luckiest plod
in the world and carried it out to the
satisfaction of all parties concerned?
Oh! I've found you out, and now you'll
have to congratulate me, old boy, and
promise you'll be best man at the
wedding, which Lydia, dear little girl,
has consented to attend with me in the
near future.” Wiruis 8. Epsox.

THE EASTER MESSAGE.

Onee more the promise of the spring,
and awakeaing

M-ﬂﬂﬂﬂlﬂ:m
** O, heve and now
Awnken thost™

pocket, gave it to the boy and was |
“Well—er—I couldn't say positively. | #O0

‘| vanced In value or condition by refining or

NEW TARIFF BILL

By the Majority of the House Ways and
Meais Commities. : as
Wasmingrox, April 1.—At a spboisl *
meoting of the Ways and Means
presented the Republican Twriff ek -
The minority will be allowed ten days
in which to offer amendments and pre-
ported to the House. The bill, sccord- 7
ing to Chairman McKinley, will effects
| reduction of 845,000,000, !
Hides have been placed on the duti- L
able list at fifteen per cent ad

| with a proviso allowing & drawback
| exported goods made from -
' hides oqual to the rate of
The duty on tin plate is
» duty of 1} cents per
on Mexican lead and silver ores. e
The additions made to the free listare =
as follows: R L
Acids used for medicinal, chemical or -
l manufecturing purposes, not spec ally
| vided for; agutes, unmanufsctured;
J:mumhe_tm«l or orude gum;
ts; any animal lmported
buodlag, , provided that no
| animal sha!l be adwmitted free
! bred, of n rccognised
duly registored in the
established for that breed (the
the Treasury may prescribe : y
the atriet enfurcement of these provisions); B
anlimals brought lnto the United States for A
a poriod no't um'l:: six nntlu“l- the B
purpose of exh com : o
] prikes offered nt.ry any qrﬁu‘lmn";rlarﬁ <
asrociation—but a bond shall Le given In ac- B
| cordance with the reculations preser. e
by the Beeretary of the Treasury; also teams R
| of animals, Including thelr harness, tackle B

|

-
.

and the wagons or other vehicles actually
owned by persons emigrating [rom furelgn
countries to the United States with their
families and In actual use for the pur-
pose of such emigration under such
regulations as  the of
the Treasury may prescribe; articlos

In a crude » ute used In dyeing or tanoing
not specisliy enumerated for, in the sack,
barrcl or hogshead, Books and pamphiets
rinted exclusively in languages other than
glish, also books and music in ralsed
prints used exclusively by the b ind. En.
gravings, photgraphs, etc., things b¢= 3
or unbound, Iimported by @
the use of the Unired Ftates, or for the nse of
the library of Congr+ss. Bralds, p‘aits, laces
and simlar manulactures suitadle for mak-
ing or ornamenting hats, bonnetsand hoods,
composed of straw, chip, grass, palm leaf,
willow, caler or rattan,

Cabinets of old coins and medals and other
eollections of antiquities=but the term “an-
tiguities,” as used in this act, shall include
only such articles as are sultub’e for souve- i\
nirs or calinet collections and which shall
have beon produced at any period prior to
the seventeenth contury ; eatgut, whingut or e
wormgut, unmanufactured or not further : \
| manufactured than in strings or cord; chie- }
ory root, raw, dried or undried, butun-
ground; coal tar, crude, and pitch of coal
tar; caral, uncut,

Dandclion roots, raw, dried or undried,
but unground ; dismonds and other procicus
stones, rough or uncut, includiog glaziers®
and engravers' dinmonds, not set, diamond
dust and jewels to be used In the manufac-
ture of watehes ; drogs, such as barks, beana,
berries, balsams, bud+¢, bulbs and buibous -

such ss nutgalls, o

| flowers, dried fibeis and dried Insects,

graing, gum and gum resin, herbs, leaves,
lieh: m, mosses, nuts, rocts and stems, sploes,
vegetables, seeds, aromatic and seeds of
morbid growth, woods used expressly for
dyeing, any of the foregoing which are not
edi le and are In a crode state and pot ad-

grinding, or by any other process of manu- L
facture, and not gpecially provided for in S
this act. y

Eggs of birds, fish and Insects—the old
provision reading eggs.

Fish, the produc: of Ameriean fsheries
and fish caught by Amerioan vessels in the
open waters of the lakes when within the
boundary beiween the States and the Do-
minlon of Canada; floor matting, manufaoct-
ured from round or split straw, including
what ls commonly known as Chinese mat.
ting; fruits, green, ripe or dried, not os-
::Iullynnmﬂd or pruvided for In this

Glass plates or disks, rough cut or un-
wrought, for use In the munufscture of
optical Instruments, spectacles and eye
glasses and sultable only for such use

Grasses and fibers, Tampico fibers, jute,
jute butta, manilia, 8isal grass, sunn and all
other textile grasses or fibers of vege-
table substences unmanofsctured or
undressed, not specifieally provided for In

this act.
Grasses an | olls, such as are commonly

! used in soap making or In wire drawing or
for stufting or dressing loather and such as
are fit only for such uses, not apecially pro-
wvided for in this act

Buman hair, raw, uncleaned and mnot
drawn, g

0ild serap ar refuse India rubber which has L
been worn out by use and is fit only for man- =8
ufactora

Ivory and vegetable Ivory not sawed,cut
or otherwise manufactured, the present pro-
visions reading “ivory” unmanufactured.

Natursl mimeral waters and all mineral
waters not eflervescent or artificlal, and
mineral salts.
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